212                                      DIARY   OF                                 PADUA

defect, and many pieces of mosaic. The fabric of this
cabinet was very ingenious, set thick with agates, tur-
quoises, and other precious stones, in the midst of which
was an antique of a dog in stone scratching his ear,
very rarely cut, and comparable to the greatest curiosity
I had ever seen of. that kind for the accurateness of the
work. The next chamber had a bedstead all inlaid with
agates, crystals, cornelians, lazuli, etc., esteemed worth
16,000 crowns; but, for the most part, the bedsteads in
Italy are of forged iron gilded, since it is impossible to
keep the wooden ones from the cimices.

From hence, I returned to Padua, when that town
was so infested with soldiers, that many houses were
broken open in the night, some murders committed, and
the nuns next our lodging disturbed, so as we were
forced to be on our guard with pistols and other fire-
arms to defend our doors; and indeed the students them-
selves take a barbarous liberty in the evenings when
they go to their strumpets, to stop all that pass by the
house where any of their companions in folly are with,
them. This custom they call chi vali, so as the streets
are very dangerous, when the evenings grow dark; nor
is it easy to reform this intolerable usage, where there
are so many strangers of several nations.

Using to drink my wine cooled with snow and ice, as
the manner here is, I was so afflicted with an angina
and sore throat, that it had almost cost me my life.
After all the remedies Cavalier Veslingius, chief professor
here, could apply, old Salvatico (that famous physician)
being called, made me be cupped, and scarified in the
back in four places; which began to give me breath,
and consequently life; for I was in the utmost danger;
but, God being merciful to me, I was after a fortnight
abroad again, when, changing my lodging, I went over
against Pozzo Pinto; where I bought for winter provi-
sion 3,000 weight of excellent grapes, and pressed my own
wine, which proved incomparable liquor.

This was on loth of October Soon after came to visit
me from Venice Mr. Henry Howard, grandchild to the
Earl of Arundel, Mr. Bramstone, son to the Lord Chief
Justice, and Mr. Henshaw, with whom I went to another
part of the city to lodge near St. Catherine's over against
the monastery of nuns, where we hired the whole house,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